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from overpowering the small guards
over the rifles and the guns, and utterly
destroying the defenceless crowd of
soldiers penned, like sheep, within four
walls. Providence befriended us. When
the first scouts of the cavalry came gal-
loping down to the European lines,
they found the white soldiers falling into
their places on parade. Once the alarm
was given, all attempt at surprise was
out of the question, and the hope of
achieving an easy massacre was changed
into fear of the awful retribution which
they thought the European troops, now
on the alert, would not fail speedily to
exact. Tfcis fear altered all their plans,
and hastened their flight to Delhi, so
graphically described by Sir John Kaye;
but, alas ! no swift retribution followed.
The European troops, 1,500 strong,
were paralysed by the irresolution of
their chief, Had the gallant Hearsey
or Sidney Cotton occupied Hewett's
place at Meerut, it is safe to say
that, in spite of the wings which fear
lent to the mutineers on their flight to